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A HAUNTING VULTURE
Serene and calm in crowded town,
Rays mercury and beams shine brown,
No bark nor grunt in air blow,
Vex and worry day slumbered slow.
A devil hour arises,
From distance, creaks and Swisses,
Nearer still to bestile cone,
Starving vultures for carrion.
But carrion reject,
Warm blood and flash project.
"Seek and hide1* game begin,
Thief or police none known.
Which is law which is not,
Change the track and thought,
Ignorance in pavillion,
Unknown to civilian.
Beating the innocent,
Slipping away culprit,
Convert idol into stone,
Stone left as naked bone,
Good to bad, bad to worse,
Act no more on spell or on curse,
Shout slogan until the law immerse,
Awake the mob to reverse.